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FAMILY TIES STRONG AMONG
THE SHOW ' PEOPLE,

grasbands and Wives and Children Whe Are
All Performers —Good Cenduet Striotly
Foforced ~Sharp Caste Lines in the
World UnderCanvas ~Domestio Scenes.

BY TODY HAMILTON,

A, 1007, by R. F. Hamilion.

The g::?t;d wife of the late James A.
pafley travelled with him every summer
and looked after his comfort. She had a
pagntiful home in New York apd plenty of
money; yet she kept house for him, with
. oolored cook, in his private car en route.

But Mre. Bailey was the only woman with
the show proper who had no direct part in
the show itself. With such a vast neces-
sary outfit there is never any room for
deadheads; not for one. Wives of per-
formers frequently adopt some role in order
to travel with thelr husbands, but it must
be one which is necessary or useful to the
show—such as driving & chariot, earing for

perties, eto.

The daughter of the tattooed couple be-
came a freak, known as *the moss haired
girl,” 8o as to be with her parents. Mme.
White was costumer, her daughter, Emm?
wae haute ecole rider, and the latter's
husband was property man. Mr. White
had trained dogs. This family  of four
etarted a third generation while en route
ahroad, with a girl born to the young couple
in Germany and a boy born in France. The
ohfldren were put out under nursea—and
when the parents started for the United
gtates after the five years tour they gath-
ered up their progeny to find that the girl
nnderstood only German and the boy only
French. The parents knew only English.

The charming young mother, who, with
two brief intermissions, had appeared in
the ring all of that time, was not able to
understand her own children and could not
be understood by them,

Not infrequently more than two mem-
hers of the same family belong to the show;
hughand, wife, daughter or son. Mme.
Dockrill belonged to the show when her
little daughter was in the carrying act, and
her hushand was equestrian director.

There are more married oouples in the
circus business than in any other. Some-
times they play in teams; sometimes it
is & whole family. Sometimes the husband
is a clown, while his wife is & trapeze artist
or the hueband is at the horizontal bars and
hs wife does the slack wire; or the wife
drives a chariot, while the husband is em-
ployed in the administrative department.
and so on.

There is a sympathetic chord common to
the whole family of performers, and this
in danger. Any dangerous feat is always
the subject of general anxiety. A man
may be painted and dressed as a olown,
hit he can't very well feel funny when his
wife or daughter is poised high in the air
preparatory to & swinging catch or somer-
«anlt which may be her last act.

1 have often witnessed this tender so-
liltude which others saw not, and have
noted the deep drawn breath of relief when
the danger was passed There are many
suoh anxious faces at every performanoe,
consequent upon the family relation; but
dangerous feats have the sympathy of all
without exception. Even the uniformed
ring attendants look pleased when the
thing is over; while the father, mother,
husband, wife, brother, sister, not in the
act, having watched it breathlessly from
some secluded eorner, silently thanks God
that the time which is sure to come sooner
or later has not yet arrived.

When you see these oouples and families
huddled together in the shade of the wagons.
or in remote oool corners of the big tents,
between performances, the women sewing,
knitting, or crocheting, the men gossiping.
smoking or snoozing, it would require a
streteh of the imagination for you to ploture
them in tights and tinsel on horseback,
on the high trapeze or doing the bars—
they look so homelike, domestic and com-
monplace A

On Sundays they enjoy a grand reet,
writing letters, reading and doing only
neosssary sewing and darning. I knew
a elown who used to put in all his spare
time painting and eketching. He had a
small easel set in the back of his trunk,
and in the very whirl of the coming and go-
ing often put in touches with his brush
on some picture in hand. {

Husband and wife often oooupy places
near each other, Though the canvas which
ssparutes the dressing rooms is between
them they can pass things to each other
beneath the curtain and enjoy each other's
society during the performance.

They must perforoe lead a regular and
moral existence. The nature of their call-
ing, which demands quick eye and steady
hand, compels the strictest observance of
the rules of strenuous life. They are even
prone to practise in the dressirg rooms be-
tween hard work some new feat, some
fresh musoular exercise.

Now you will see why the morals of the
cirous personnel of to-day are superior.
Do you suppose for an instant that all of
these husbands and wives and fathers and
daughters are likely to tolerate the presence
among them of disreputable women and
immoral men? Not much! The atmosphere
would soon be made too hot for them.

There is no place, no consolation, no
companionship for them. If they are
there they are on their good behavior.

The great epectacles carried by the
modern circus bring from fifty to five hun-
dred women into the personnel. These
women are, as a class, respectable and
highly respected. They are present every-
where—behind every bit of canvas about
the tents, in the sleeping cars, at the eating
tables—and this omnipresence enforces a
oertain oconsideration and a degree of
decency of language and decorum of action
rare among any other class of men.

The surroundings and supervisory care
of these women are such that. the most
sensitive and refilned young woman might
fravel with a circus from one end of the
oomtry to the other for a whole season
with as absolute safety to her person, her
mind and her morals as if she were attend-
Ing any reputable boarding school.

She never passes out of the range of the
vatchful eye of the matron of her section,
"hether In dressing room, arena, or in the
cars. She is marched from car to tents,
from dressing room to meals and back to
the car after the performances with a gentle,
motherly but firm hand that knows no

of duty.

Her life is too busy to leave room for
discontent or chafing at restraint. There
Are no attractions for her, anyhow, in the
dusty’ crowd of a village show day—no
place to go, nothing to see. Her sole com-
parionship must be found with her own
fex, in her immediate small cirole, or with
her husband, mother, father, brother or
Sster, who may be with her on the road.

It will surprise many doubtless when
! say that in the oirous personnel the do-
Mestic tie is stronger, the conjugal bond
firmer and more apparefit, than in other
nalks of life. '

Compared with theatrical lite the morals
of the cirous world are unquestionably

job, Even the pretty facé and the sym-
metrical legs don't go.

must be able te do something. \
If she can make good she need not have
& friend in the world,

As 1 have shown, so far as the women
ars concerned thera are no opportunities
and no temptations such as exist on the road
for theatrical people, The married couples
are in a car by themselves. The- single
male performers, heads of departments,
&o., are in their own oar, The “raszor-
backs,” canvasmen and the animal men
and others of that grade are in their -par-
ticular cars, Each car has a porter and
superintendent.

The single women are under \the close
supervigion of an elderly. lady, who sees
that every woman in her charge reports at
the car immediately after the last per-
formance. She dirpota the man porter
who waits upon those of that car.

When an immense spectacle is on the
road, in which hundreds of dancers figure
and figurantes are employed, it would seem
as if great confusion would ensue. Such
is not the case. These bands of beauty
move like clockwork with the rest of the
show. After their turn they must go
immediately to their cars. They are gen-
erally tired and are glad to turn in. If
they were not, the fact that the train pulls
out almost any time without echedule
brings everybody in heltarskelter as soon
as the work is over. If anybody is left he
or she must follow on a regular train at
personal expense and face a heavy fine
if absent at morning parade.

The book of rules and regulations is a
part of the oontract of every performer,
and it is signed in due form; and in the
same way the printed rules of the lower
employees are signed by that class. These
are the articlee of war. They prohibit
drinking, gambling, swearing, indecent
language and everything that would pre-
vent a man from being an acceptable Sun-
day school teacher. In the case of laborers
these rules are strengthened by a clause
which reserves a certain amount of monthly
pay to be paid only to those who are with
the show at the close of the season. If one
is dismissed he loses this bonus.

The peril of dismissal becomes greater
and greater as the end of the season ap-
proaches, and the men are more and more
scrupulous as to the rules of conduct When
canvasmen and others of that ilk serve the
same show steadily year after year without
a break it is a pretty fair indication that
they are physically, mentally and morally
sound. A surreptitious flask of whiskey, a
deck of cards, an indecent slip of language
would settle such & man's business in a
few minutes. Mashing on the part of a
male performer, whether outside or within
the organization, is pretty likely to wind
up the masher’'s career for that season.

To be sure, the cirous is not all a happy,
family. It is very human. Distinguished
performers, male and female, as on the
stage, hold themselves aloof from others
of less renown. There are, no star dress-
ing rooms in the circus, however, and
the highest priced clown, rider, acrobat or
equestrienne must herd with his or her kind
at least during performanoces

The only marks of isolation are the can-
vas walls that separate the two sexes fromy
each other and from the ring horses. But
the stars are looked up to and are acocorded
oertain stations in the di rooms,.
though no more space. These  are
ocontinued the same, relatively, throughout
the season. The trunks are deposited
there, always in the same order, by the
property men.

The stars are ooldly courteous to their
own olase; the clown with other clowns,
the rider with other riders, and so on; but
the feeling af caste' is, marked.

There are more distinot olassifications
of social and professional life in the circus
than in even the theatrical world, where,
it has been humorously said, there is no one
so humble of rank but that he or she looks
down on somebody else. And you may
add to these divisions the natural exclu-
siveness of families, 1

Vanity and rivalry are also high and
strong. With a dozen clowns in the arena
at onoe there is always a difference of
opinion as to which raised the shouts of
laughter; with a dozen men and women
making flying leaps and doing difficult
deeds it is not always clear which called
forth the applause; with three or four
riders of renown in different rings at the
same time it is not always easy to decide
which is the favorite of an immense and
distant audience. Bo, many times, and
quite naturally, some personal friction oo-
ours, which usually is known only to the
performers themselves, for their reputation
and salary depend upon their hit with the
patrons of the show. \

Cirous people invariably talk shop.
Politics, government, society as & rule
interest them not. Bcandal finds no place
among them. A famous female oon-
tortionist, when asked by an interviewer
what was the first thing she thought of
when she awoke in her oar, replied with
professional naivetéd: “My legs. And the
firet thing I do,” she continued, “is to put
my feet under my head; then I know I'm
all right for the day.”

On pay days many of them line up to
the red wagon with little satchels and old
salt bage and similar .eceptacles, receive
their salary in solid silver—of which the
show has so much that it has some diffioulty
in disposing of it—and strike out for the post
office, where money orders addressed to
themselves or distant relatives are pur-
chased against the rainy day. As they
have no immediate need of much money
for the most part en route, many of them
leave salary undrawn till the olose of the
season, when it is paid to them in bulk.

In some respeots the oircus man re-
minds me of the #ailor, He is the same
innocent, unsuspieious, great hearted, im-
provident, spendthrift soul, once free
from the stern demands of duty.

It is an axiom among old showmen, |

who have been through it, that “the oirous
man is the biggest sucker of them all.”
Fortunately he is usually aware of his
own weakness and - immediately starts
for home at the olose of the show or se-
cures a winter's engag t at the vaude-
ville theatres. Meantime, and in either
can.hhhndsrnodmon;}hmgono.

Room to Grow In Alaska.

From the Alaska-Yukon Maparine,
Alaska has an area of nearly 600,000 square
miles and a white population that does not
exceed 40,000; that is (o say, only one white
person for every fifteen square miles of coun-
try.
There is plenty of room for the population
to grow without encroaohing u thi
tate holdings or property :lnhpt:';l othemnl.
is population is confined to coast towns
and interior mining camps. There are great
m-mhn of country where thorogﬁ'no slen
of t‘luuolh’nror n‘?::oe that white men
have there. O the prospector is
veral huMMMg‘"frm & base sup-
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STUDENT AT YALE,

~

Classmates’' Reocollections of the Buococeser
to, Sir Chentung Liang+ Cheng — Ex-
oclled i Baseball and Tepnis and
m-mmmn Fun,

When Liang Tung Yen, the,new Chinese
Minister, reaches Washington the Tennis
Cabinet is likely to have an dccession, un-
less *Ting,” as the Yale students used to
call him, has gone back as an athlete, In
his day he was one of the most assiduous
tennis playere that Yalo had.

Moreover, he resembles Sir Chentung
Liang-Cheng, whom he will sucoeed, in that
he was & baseball pitcher in college. Sir
Chentung Liang-Cheng used to twirl the
sphere at Amherst. Mr. Llang did the
same at Yale, He wasn't quite up to varsity
timber, but in class and other contests he
used to throw a ourve that pusgzled the
best of the ordinary players. '

When he twisted himself into & knot and
flung his arms and legs about and then
let his queue exeoute aflank lasso movement
about his head as the ball left his hand,
the batter was pretty sure to strike out.
Some of the boys said they oouldn’t tell
whether it was the ourve or the spectacle
of the flying queue that did it, but out they
would go.

All Yale men of the late 708 and the
early 's0s read with pleasure that Mr,
Liang was ooming again to this country
with the high rank of Minister. His arrival
has special timeliness in view of the fact
that the class of '82 has already petitioned
the Yale authorities to grant him his de-
gree. He was recalled by his Government
one year bafore he finished his course.

His reocord as a student was good. His
devotion to learning sinoce has been such
that the class has asked that he be put
on the list of alumni with the degree that
he would have received had he been allowed
to finish his work. It is thought that at
the ooming ocommencement at Yale an-
nouncement will be made that he is at last
to' be allowed to have all the rights and
privileges of any other of Yale's sons.

Mr. Liang's classmates are already pre-
paring to give him an enthusiastic welcome,
Never was an American more of a good
fellow in college than Ting.

There were several other Chinese students
at Yale when he was there, but Ting was
the popular one of the bunch and he was
modern through and through, with the
exception of his dress and a slight acvent
in his speech that made his use of fine
English all the more delightful. The, Yale
men—boys, they will be when they fore-
gather witi: Ting soon after he arrives—
_all say that he had an American soul and
that there never was a youngster in Amer-
ioa more keen for fun than he.

Ting was one of about sixty or seventy
pioked Chinese boys sent over here in the
early '70s by the Government to get & mod-
ern education and to learn Western ways,
Yung Wing of Hartford had general super-
vision of the lads. They went to various
preparatory sochools and then entered
American oolleges.

All of them had become expert in English
before entering oollege. Ting was eduoated
in the Hartford High School and entered
the class of '82 at Yale.

The records of the university will not
show that he was one of the high stand
men. He was never s grind. He soon
aoquired the American trick of getting there
with the smallest amount of hard study
and the largest amount of rollicking fun,
He simply stood well in the class and was
sharp enough not torun therisk of “flunk-

ing out. !
Prof. Edward Dana, who taught physics
when Ting was in Yale, 'found it necessary
one day in the class room to suggest to
Ting that perhaps it would be better for him
nol:.‘w uﬂ,ﬁ work. Prof. Dana went
at the matter tactfully. He said:
T A o B
t wou wise on your
s a little more attention to your work.
f‘c{o not think you would care to be let
down af Yale. O
knowledge as to what would be likely to
happen ﬁyour case, but it seems me
that you would not care to be sent home
for lack of efficiency in your studies, lack
of study, not of ability, you understand.
You know better than I what would happen
if your Government should you home
under circumstances that, no matter how
they would be regarded here, might be re-
as a disgrace there. 1 say you
aow better than I what would happen.”
Proi. Dana was smiling b{ thie time and
he sraited for 'I‘in%reply. t cams quick.
* said v
Then he drew his finger across his throat,
and when the class burst into a laugh over
it he joined the rest. Prof. was also
move‘dd g)admlrth, but he quickly suppressed it
and |
o .thoulht it might be something Tke

t.

“It would,” said Ting, whereat there
was more me! ent.

Ting “m.od that examination with credit.
He cof take a hint as quickly as any
youngoter in Yale.

Pliltﬁ'-; Eugene L. Richards g‘robablg has a
very lively recollection of Ting. One of
Ting's classmates is now among the fore-
most tent la re of this city. He
roomed in Old South Middle,
of fellow classmen
thought it would be fun one night to raid
the room of the present la , who may
be called Smith, because that isn't his name,
It was about 10 o'clock when the gang
descended on Smith for what would nowa-
days be ca:led a rough house.

X terrific din arose at once. In the shout-
ing and ola Smith suddenly found him-
.:ﬁ thrust oyt into the hall with such foroe
&n he wen okc:r %‘mi h a closet dotl)r on

e opposite . 's door was closed

p with and locked so that he
oould be kept out while the work of wreck-

g o £ 0
'ore Smith oould giok himself up he
heard raci foou(Q';:o own the stairs and
along the hﬁl to his reom, He smiled when
he heard a thundering knoock on the door

demand that it be opened. No
sn,g

er,
pen that door, 1 say!" called the voice
ofbal:rof. Richards, whose room was just
above.

There was another knock and a summons
to n the door.

. ‘way!" replied a voloe with a sus-
plclous Chinese accont.

“Open that door!” again demanded the
pounding.
“You can't get in bhere, Smith,” sald a
voice with a\well known accent.

"Opon that\door in the name of the fao-
ulv! was the next command.

OF to the davill® wee the mesxt reply
and the same accent.

“Open that door in the name of the fac-
ulyl again demandad the voioce,

Oh, go to thunder!” was the next reply.

“] am Prof. Richards," was-the next
statement, and then the door was opened.

Smith wasn’t there but wase standing In
the doorway of the oppoeite con-
vulsed with laughter. When they found
Ting he was under the bed, according to the
well preserved of the class,

Whether it was Ting who omo through
the door or some one who tated him
matters little; nothlmnﬂous happened,
They

f oourse I have no

and a

t for a time Ting
had a demure air such as only a Chinese
could put on and get away with it.

Ting excelled in mathematios. The sigus
and eymbols of modern mathematios are
a stumbling block to the Oriental
mentality, but not so to ‘!'ln‘. He could
ust eaf mathematios up, In faot kis
former o say that he could excel
in any subject when he put hir mind to it,
but he loved baseball and tennis and he
liked to gather with the boys when things
l‘lqu:il were going around and songs filled

e r.
But, however Ting may have excelled

o
mluuu would be that each
go broke in about & week and
would have but memori

money all the time
had the o(v living off some
other fellow. with the exoeption of three

4*Fhe sofution of that

Tuﬁwn the societies
of Yale. He left before he was eélg!blo
for the senior d belon

Kappa 8i ilon fraternity
freshman das..} zﬁu‘}"m has since

abol
Tung Yen's ability in mathematics
{l much to do with his future
oareer China. He was a protégi of
Cheng, Viceroy of the provinoe of Chili.
The youth was a brilliant Chinese scholar,
looonﬂn‘hto their standards, even if &
desire to have a good time interfered with
high scholarship at Yale, \
l”lfor many y':m after hh' %mrn to China
was private secretary of Viceioy Chnxg.
and at time of the Boxer rebellion
rendered oo:‘r‘uuoul service with Vioce-
onx- Cha Liu in I’nodng the Imreth.l
- cttom’loﬂthe orel;nou.l 8 {n-
uence with Chang was especially strong
and civilization, Tung's classmates declare,
owes him a t debt.

Chang him Taotai of Customs of
Tientain, where he has had a salary of about
$42,000 & year., When there was talk
choosing a Chinese successor to Sir Robert

toms he was the man selected for the
His administration of public affairs
brought him his present otion and the
opportunity to renew old friendsni:s. A
alumnus in speaking of kfs return to

this co said:

“Please do not put it too strong; be diplo-
matie, you , for we are now
sedate fellows of middle age and no doubt
glurde‘:.roldfriond .‘;inn:;undtoodl

m, now & very personage
but there is just one song that will be ap-
plicable to our private meeting wita him
and it begins with words that
thing like ‘There’ll be a hot time in the old
town.! You catoch the meaning; but iu:é

say it will be a rarely pleasant and di
et:lemn‘ in the renewal of college
ships.” )

AN ODDITY AMONG NAILS,

Whose Use Tarned Out to Be Quite Different
From What Had Been Expected.

A man who had often seen on the side
of a building that he passes in his rounds
down town a sign reading “Cement Coated
Nails,” and who had wondered what ce-
ment coated nails could be used for and
made up his mind that they must be for
use in wharf building or something like
that, under water, where the cement on
them would protect them against rust,
learned upon inquiry that the cement on
the nails did indeed have a protective
purpose; but this purpose turned out to
be one quite different from that which he
had imagined.

For the coating on cement coated nails
is designed not to protect the nails them-
selves, but the goods in the boxes in which
the nails may be driven; and this in a man-
ner that to the man of inquiring mind
seemed quite novel and remarkable.

The cement coated nail is a wire nail.
In these days there are more wire nails
used than out naile, because wire nails are
cheaper; they cost about the same by weight,
but there are more wire nails to the pound,
and %o wire nails }uvo ocome into wide-

read common use for many purposes, one
3 them being found in t lelnc together
of many sorts ‘of boxes. -

A wire nail can be drawn ‘more easily
than a out nail and so with less likelihood
of injury to the box, and this might seem
only another recommendation of the
wire nail in such use, as it reasonably might
be if one of the chief considerations were
the preservation of the box; but the pri-
mary consideration is, of course, the pro-
m%n of the box's contents, and here is
where the cement coated nail comes in,
and in the manner that seemed novel and
remarkable.

With time and the o nity the cover
of a light box wire nailed could be lifted
and replaced and the nails redriven with-
out showing any marks on the box, and
thus there was the possibility ‘of the ab-
straction of goods from such boxes in transit.
For instance, a pair of shoes might be taken
out of a shoe case, and the cover put back
without showing any signs of
And with this requirement for it alo
ocomes the inventor of the cement coat:
nail, which is simply a wire nail covered
with a very thin coating of material that
makes the nail, onoe driven, stick so tightly
that not onl

does it hold more securely

but it can't drawn without marring or
breaking the box. "

RISE OF THE GOAT IN GERMANY,

Goat Clubs and a Model Goat Farm Under
Omeig! Patronage.

There is a movement in Germany to
popularize the goat as a domestic anima’,
chiefly on account of its milk,which is said
10 be good for every oneand by far the best
food for bottle fed babies and young chil-
dren. The promoters are especially anxious
to see the goat flourishing in the neighbor.
hood of manufacturing towns,

In upper Bilesia several workmen's
welfare associations have offered prizes for
goat raising and keeping. In addition
several communal administrations in the
same region. encourage goat breeding and
keeping in various ways.

At Tarnowitz the authorities have gone
far ahead. They have started a goat farm
in connection v ith & plant nursery estab-
ished with .Xubllo funds and run for the
public benefit. A tract of fifteen acres
was first leased and later purchased at a
oost of $1,125. Buildings and stock in-
creased the investment to about double
that amount.

The local administration contributed
$500 and the Prussian Treasury an equal
amount. The balance was raised by loan,
the interest being on the property
of the distriot until the investment began

to pay.

'lpb.e exrerlment was begun early in 1005,
The result has been a great development
of interest in goat oulture hout the
provinoe. farmers and wners of
- dodee L Lp L. S ARy Ty
tory people own and graze
roadsides or on the common lands. The
farm is not yet paying its way, but it is
axmpd toina or two,

Rhenish-Westphalian manufacturing
region has also taken up the goat. There
are many gaou turealubs and arrange-
ments are being made to institute a central
gou:x’ promotion station at Altenbochurn, a

village where there are ooal mines,
brickyards and steam mills

Birmingham Talks in Millions,

From Southwes! Magaszine,

Birmingham pays out $1,000,000 a week In
wages to its working populace. Birmingham
@ives Lo the raliroads 40,000,000 tons of freight
early and fixes the price of iron for the world.
he (ron ore beds of Ala & contain 2,000,«
000,000 tons, and the ooal fields contain 60,000,
000 tonk, according to erm;r J. B, Babb of
the Birmingham Commercial Club., B

tampering.

Neithen the officers nor the men for'ard
,of American ships of war entertain any

particular fondness for such big fleet doings
as are now in progress at the Jamestown
exposition. The hordes of ships’ visitors
are pretty apt to get on the nerves both of
the gentlemen of tha quarterdeck and the
men of the fo'c'sle.

All hands get tired of the monotony of
explaining the same old things about the
ships to the visitore—as tired as the mega-
phoners of the rubberneck wagons become
of their jobs, They tire, too, of the ex-
treme inquisitiveness, not to say the prying-
ness, of most of the ships' visitors.

The officers as a rule show their ships.to
distinguished visitors, friends, people who
approach them with letters of introduc-
tion and pretty girls without any letters
at all.
the others, and they become most in-
fernally sick of playing the guide, par-
tioularly as there are no nooks and crannies

allotment of the bluejackets can be ocon-
veyed for chummy little chats, In this
respect the officers have an immense ad-
vantage, because they have the freedom
of wardroom, messroom and so on,

The extremely respectable but not very
interesting middle class folk, especially
those from the West, who &now all about
the navy because they've read about it in the
10 cent magazines, are very exacting when
they find themselves on board a man-o'-war
for the first time.

The leader of such a party generally de-
mands to see the Captain of the hip as soon
sa the climb over the gangway 78 made.

then politely explains that the skipper is ex-
oeedingly busy in his cabin. Can he, the
officer of the deck, be of any service to them?
The respectable folk look a bit downcast at
this, for the officer of the deck seems young
and he isn't the boss. However, the leader
replies that the officer of the deck might do,
in a pinch. The officer of the deck can
show them over the ship. The officer of the
deck mumbles something about being on
watch and therefore unable to leave the deck;
and he summons the first handy bluejacket
—apprentice or shellback petty officer, it
makes no- difference—te show the party
about. Very often the visitors of the type
indicated take this as a deadly insult. Here
they've come all the way from Ohio or In-
diana or Nebraska mainly for the purpose of
having a good look at some warships, and a
bluejacket, & common sailor person, is de-
tailed to show them about—belittling and
outrageous, a deliberate, intentional humili-
ation, which they will not for a moment
stand or tolerate, and which they shall re-
port at onoe to the Secretary of the Navy.
If they don't debark in a huff they'll re-
luctantly and grouchily follow the blue-
jacket assigned to the job of showing them
things about the ship, and a good many of
them will take out their pique by attempting
to treat Jack, their guide, as if he were
some peculiarly degraded and lowly sort
of bug. These songs of the “Man Behind
the Gun” sort are very pretty indeed, with
piotures thrown upon a screen and all
that, but when the average individual of
the smug way of life comes into actual con-
tact with the man behind the gun Jack's
just a fellow to be arrogant and haughty
with, The American bluejacket very
quickly detects it when he finds himself
being regarded in this light by ships' visi-
tors and he curls up most mightily upon

such visitors. ¢

The things that they don't see about the
man-o'-war they are visiting under the
convoy of the resentful bluejacket could not
be catalogued, much less described, in any
but a large volume. And when at the
fin'sh of such a tour the visitors make the
digma' mistake of offering their sailor
guice a piece of silver change in the way
of backsheesh they are more than liable to
hear something that will send them off to
the beach with a profound dislike for and
gistrust of the man behind the gun.

At the Oyster Bay review a pompous
fat man, something of the type of the Sunday
clothed cattle drover, accompanied by a
party conforming to his own obvious de-
gree, had a bluejacket gulde in a lengthy
tour of the ship. The bluejacket was
a bo's'n’s mate who'd been going ur and
down the seven seas on American ships of
war for more than a score of years. The
fat man and his people were very remote
in their attitude toward this ssilor person
with tha b?il(!l bottm}"xil. The qx.nen of
the outfit addressed him as “Say, you
fellow!” The women didn't address fvﬁm
at all, but regarded him with the aslant
gaze. At the end of the tour of the ship,
when ready to debark, the fat man pulled
a dime from his change pocket and essayed
to “slip it" to Jack.

“That's all right, mate,” whispered the
bo's'n's mate baok of his hand. “Keep it
yourself fora shave and a shine. You can

both—your kind—for a dime. I'm on
vrmchi an ah‘c:wir'lg {ou ) gotlks'abﬁut hi.
part of my work. et paid for it all right.
1If it was up to me and I didn’t have to do it
T wouldn't show you around a_ lumber
schooner for nine dollars a minute,” and the
dead sore and justifiably dead sore sailor
man went for'ard,

The fat man complained of him to the
officer of the deck, but the officer of the
deck oould only ehake his head mournfully
and express ocontrition for the bad be-
havior of the bluejacket.

The fuming fat man clambered into the
steam cutter vowing and vumming that
he would report the hull thing, glust as it
ocourred, to the inaugurator of the square
deal and the manipulator of the big stiok
in Waehington, and he'd be willing to bet
that there'd be some pups of naval officers
—educated at the expense of the hull pee-pul
—looking around for work just as soon as
Teddy rd about it. reupon the
officer of the deck again shook his head
sadly as he leaned over the side waiting
to give the word to the cox’n of the cutfer
to shove off, and the incident was over,
But it wad only one of a hundred such inci-
dents that happen every time a fleet is
brought toget ‘for inspeotion by mis-
oellaneous types of ships' visitors,

At a Hampton Roads paval review a few
years ago Admiral Bob Evans was the

pient of a tip, The Admiral was stand-
ing at the gangway ‘qf"hin hip Iwhan a
L UOULIU Bppont | i Betd Lulpie ualue
aboard from n‘:ﬁ\ora boat. The officer of
the deck was on the bridge. The gang-
way marine guard was attending to e
thing on the other side of the shi 'o%.
a Frontloe of the watch was striking the
;Qp's bell. 8o the Admiral happened to

was in uadress uniform.

“Hey, you,” said the male of the couple
as soon as he got 4 foot over the side, ad-
dressing the Admiral of the fleet, “you can
show us this boat, can’t you?”

Admiral oould, and did. He showed
‘ermn evarything about the ship, cathead to
miszen rail.

e explained ovnrgthin‘ o
them. He gave an hour to the job,

“And what do you do on the boat?” the
man asked him along toward the finish of
the ship's tour.

“Me? Oh, I'm a sort of handy man on
board. I'm pretty strong when it comes
to mess time,” replied the Admiral.

“Well, here’s a quarter for you, uy man,"
sald the male person to the Admifthas he
was about to take the steam cutter for
Old Point. “Don't you spead it all for
strong drink.” and, with a final leer, over
thor de he went.

The Admiral tucked the quarter into
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WALKING IN

THE COUNTRY.

A Pleagure Public Opinien Frewms en in

the Adirendacks.
*Walking for walking's sake

seems to be

incomprehensible to the country mind,”

said an athletio New York girl

“I would

as soon omit my dinner as my constitutional;
in faot, the two are logiocally conneoted,
and this spring, when I_spent several
weeks in an Adirondack village, I expected
to revel in long country tramps. y

“The first day after my arrival I walked

over to the railroad station,

two miles

away. That attracted no perticular at-
tention. I suppose people thought I had

business over there and was
hire a rig.

too poor to

“The road was good and the distance

about right, so the.next day I

walked over

there again. This time it seemed a little
strange that so many persons should be
sweeping off their front porohes or ar-
ranging their parlor shades at the exact

moment of my passing.

“My third trip, though, mads pretence
superfluous. Women came rushing to the
doors, the dishwater dripping from their
hands; the men at the station suspended
all business as soon as I came In sight, and
even the children left their play to fallow

in my wake. There was somet

too, in many of these stares, and I returned - of

to my boarding house feeling
knew not what.

hing hostile,

‘unty~of I

“It didn’t surprise me much when my
landlady beckoned me into her room after

dinner and said that as long as

I was under

her roof she deemed it her duty to tell me
I was laying myself open to grave charges.
I meekly begged her to name my cfime. -

“She replied that by actual count I had
walked to the station three days in sucoes-
sion and that, while she personally tried
to put an innoocent construotion upon such

oconduet, there were many wh
vinced that I was plotting to
affections of the station agent.

0 were ocon-
alienate the

“‘He is a family man,' she oconcluded
severely, ‘with eight small children and
unless you mend your ways a committee of

ladies will inform his wife.'
“After that I resolved to lea

ve mankind

and its suspicions behind me and to strike

out into the open

oountry,
“The next day happened to be
but when I am properly dressed

for T

tbelr: {- '2?.‘. quoy bomlyth?inw
n . Mﬂ. hose
:o‘cluded road and was swi 3 5

it at a great pace, breat

treading on the balls of my feet, whén a
vertook me.

wagon o
faced young farmer,
with pity in his
:I‘t" ou &

halted
said:

for

The driver, a pleasant

and

misa?
him, but said T was walking
leasure, He evidently thought I was

poking fun at him for his face crimsoned

and he drove on very
“Travel seemed to

overtook me,
He, too, was
lifted

“Then a_ woman drove up.

be in \m direction
that morning and soon anot

,_too, commiserated me.
offended at my refusal to be

driver

She didn't

offer to take mé in, but she did stop and

ask what on earth was the

pl
spiasbed we with

rove on.
“These e

noounters were so
Inwﬂmwﬂh t?huun of
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matter. I

tter
ycause as well as I oould, but she

oomme!tod on the Io:f'vity of fools and
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me,
“Feeling secure from the lifts since the

val When close

o
nized a fellow boarder.

traveller l?l; bound villageward I ad-

N,m I recog-

“He drew up with a whistle of amaze-

ment.
* ‘Well, well!' he exclaimed,
Jucky for you;ﬂ‘” ’
ngs comp A
and I'll carry you home as
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supposed plight and deaf
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| the-acts, and so on.
‘| comes (2) the programme peddler—only s«

Touses ~The Ouvreuse Locks Un Yous
Pay
Fall.

Hat and Coat S0 You Have to
Tribute— Attenipts st Reveolt

“When a Parisian hits on the unhappy
idea of
of them, “he has to run the gauntlet of &
rare collection of nuisances and plunderers,

First there is the crowd outside the theatre =

and then there is anotber gang inside,
“He must give one tip to the coachman

who drives him and another to the nimbile ' )

person ‘who springs to open the carriage
door—even if he opens it himself. Then

come the flower girls and the ticlket specu-
lators and the programme venders, They
“} stand in his way and importune him, Hs

has almost to use violence Lo rescue his
ooat tails from their clutches.

“At last the theatre foyer swallows hiw |

up. * He is saved from one barking pack, .
but new persecutors are ready. There is
(1) the refreshment ocounter attendant.
Won'the buy oranges? No, he won't, Then
won't he buy candy for the lady? No!
Then maybe a sandwich to eat between
Next to this plague

thorized and official programme, of course
~-and (8) the opera glass man.” ;

There is a fourth, too, but the fourth
interior plague of the theatre takes a great
dedl of space and ill temper to describe it.

Bhe is the ouvreuse, the official box opener
and seat finder, the counterpart of the

usher in New York but displaying an
itohing palm and a very unpleasant dis-

position when not paid to be genial. The
' ouvreuse is the worst parasite of the Parisian

theatre and few indeed are they from
whom she failsto draw blood. '
Her band is not extended until the close of
the performance, but she begins to get her
fine work in at once. Not that she makes
a ny pretence of finding the boxes or seats
that th e tickets presented to her call for.
The kicker defies any one in Paris to come
forward and swear that she ever found his
place for him. Nobody could make such
an affidavit wit hout committing perjury,

he says. But what she does is grab his hat -

and overcoat and walking cane. These

she looks up in a chamber of horrors which

she calls the cloakroom, and thenceforward

the victim is at her mercy. He cannot

It
more attention to collecting her revenue
than to seating the audience. It is a serious
matter for her. Not only bas she to make
her living out of it but she must also make
up the quota of “the house.” In one theatre
the ouvreuse pays seven francs, or $1.40, a
night for her privilege; sometimes it is more
or less, but always somewhere between five
and ten francs, exceptrecently in two or three
of the best theatres which have tried to
reform the system. One or two go so far
as to pay a salary, but even in these thers
is such a pleading look in the r woman's

as she surrenders one's light bag
that no man with a tender heartoankaephi:
hand out of his change pocket. He knows
the woman is under heavy expenses; she
must be expensivolg dressed in up to date
-tm to keep her job, {

t oocasionally a man will revolt. One
tells how one June evemnﬂ he went to a
variety theatre alone. e d
ouvreuse at & busy moment, slip down
the aisle, found his seat by himself and gat
down init with an expression of unconscious
innocence. As it was warm, he no
overcoat and he hid his hat under the seas.
All the same, toward the end of the per-
formance, the ouvreuse appeared with
outstretched hand.

“What for?” he asked.

s arvjogpe” nemered:

“The customary service.”

“But you gave me none, why should I
‘lzo u an
audible tone, “I did not recognize
Monsleur was a deadhead.”

This brought him to time and he gave her
a franc.

Another man going to the Forte 8t. Mar-
ti® Theatre attempted to enter his box

without patglng tribute,
no wonder

hi . An ouvreuse headed him off, and
though she had geen him at least once a
w for several years, demanded his

L ¢ '!'isve none,” said he, *I travel on &

pass.

“Then what’s your name?” she asked.

He gave the name of Courbevoie, which
is the name of a town in Frande, and when
she returned to say that there was no such
name on the free list, he gave her the names
successively of Puteaux and S nes,
which are towns in the same vicinity. Then
she realized that she could not get the best
of him that way, especially as she saw one

the management in the background
grinning at the dispute, so she ended the in-
cident with a kitmg shot.

“I humbly apologize,” said she. *If T
had known that Monsieur was a private
detective on business, I would not have
tried to force him to reveal his name."”

OHILD SUICIDES IN GERMANY,

Number So Great Thut Causes Are Belng
Studied —~Cltles Not to Blame

Suicide among school children has be-
come so frequent in Germany that the
authorities are devoting serious attention
to the causes of it. In Prussia alone there
were 1,162 cases between 1882 and 1005, or
something like three a month. The yearly
number has been even greater in the last
two years, it is said. A general discussion
of the subject took place lately in Berlin
at & meeting of the Society of School Sanita«
tion.

Of the number given above, 812 cases wera
of children attending the lower grade of
schools and 842 the higher, but in spite
of this the tendency to suicide appears
$o0 increase with age, as the number of chil-
dren over 15 years who kill themselves
was about four times as great as the number
below that age. The boys also were four
times as numerous as the girls.

In a great majority of cases the suicidal
act was committed at home or near home
and not at school or after leaving school.
The causes, too, even when school matters
were connected with them, usually had their
strongest elements in the home.

In more thau a third of the cuses fupr
of punishment, dread of examinations or
shame at failure to pass examinations waw
the prime cause. ut in many of these
oases , haps a majority of them, it wae
the attitude of the parents, actual or ex-
pected, that led directly to the deed.

The \nok of correspondence between the
avlusl puowers ol many chilaren and the
results exaoted from them by a rigid schoel
gﬂem often form the basis of trouble

ut the thing that renders it acute is the
assumption of irreflective parents that tho
child must be able to do what the scho»
exacts of it——what other children do, :

“He ocan if he will," was described by one
of the speakers as & suicide prouwoliz-
diotum, as common as it i= foolish, since 1t

ores the faot that human beings are so
often deficient in the power to win.
per cent. of the children’s suicides
were caused by insanity or nervous excita-
tion in a pathological degree. Bome of
these cases were traceable to hereditary
conditions, including alcoliolism iu the

parents. -

The remaining cuses were almost withe
out exception due to dgmestic causes, rang.
ing from poverty to shame at the mic on-
duct of relations, especially parents. Tie
influence of morbid books was distinotly
traceable. \

No grounds could be found for the thecry
that the conditions of modern city life led
to sujcide among children. The proportion
of eases was fully as large in places of the
:nlllnt aize a8 in crowded centres of popus

going. to the theatre,” writes one.

at the ouvreuse devotes '

odged the

"
'nﬁn exclaimed in a good |




